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Saturday, April 19, 1741. 7 
Was haſtily called to one t 
Hannah Richardſon, a younę | 

long been a fincere Mourner for CA; a true Han- 

nab, a Woman of a ſorrowful Spirit. God had awak- 
ened and drawn her from her Infancy, and ſhe heartily 
laboured to eſtabliſh her own Righteouſneſs, ſeeking 


Acceptance (as we did all) not by Faith, but as it were 


Zy the Works of the Law. 


When it pleaſed God to fend the Goſpel of his Free- 
Grace to this City,ſhe gladly parted with her own Righ- 
teouſneſs, and ſubmitted herſelf to the Righteouſneſs of 
God. She was a conſtant Hearer of his Word, but received 
no Benefit by it; no Comfort, no Peace, no Life. Yet 
_ the continued waiting for ſeveral Months, till it pleaſed 
our Lord, who ſends by whom he will ſend, to make 
uſe of my Miniſtry, and apply the Word of Reconcili- 
ation to her Soul. Jeſus gave her a Token for Good, 
and ſhe went Home to her Houſe juſtified. She re- 
joiced in God her Saviour, and teſtified In him I have 
Redemption thro his Blood the Forgiveneſs of my Sins. 

But alas the Comforter was as a Gueſt that tarrieth 
but a Day. She ſoon gave Place to the reaſoning De- 
vil, who ask'd How can theſe Things be? How can 
+ you be juſtified ſo vile a Sinner as you? You only de. 
++. ceive yourſelf ? Hath God for Chriſt's Sake forgiven 
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F 1 dbu He hath not ſurel y forgiven you.“ By ſuck 


Suggeſtions he well-nigh tore away her Shield. All the 


Comfort of her Faith, all her Peace and Joy in believ- 


ing he did entirely ſpoil her of; God ſo permitting it, 


to try her, and prove her, and ſhew her What was in 
her Heart, that he might do her Good in her latter 
End. He hid his Face from her, and ſhe was troubled. 
Iwill allure her, {ſaid God, and bring her into the 


*«. Wilderneſs.” Here ſhe long wandered out of the 


Way, in a barren and dry Land, where no Water was. 
The Poor and Needy ſought Water, and there was 


none, and her Tongue fail'd for Thirſt. She could truly 
ſay with the Prophet, Verily thou art a God that hideſt 


thyſelf. Or with the patient Man, Behold, J ge for- 
ard, but he is not there; and backward, but I cannot 
-perce:we him; on the Left-hand, wwhere he dath work, but 


J cannot behold him; he hideth himſelf on the Right- 
Hand, that I cannot ſee him, Her Bones were ſmitten 
aſunder, as with a Sword, while the Enemy ſaid unto 
her, Where is now thy God? where is now thy 
Faith? Thou art a thouſand Times worſe than 
erer. Ke | 5 


So indeed ſhe ſeemed to herſelf, when Sin appeared 


Sin. God was now uncovering her Heart, and con- 


vincing her of Original Sin. The Old Man of Sin was 


| more and more revealed, till at laſt ſhe ſaw that her {r- 
» , avard Parts were very Wickedneſs, and every Imaginati- 


on of the Thoughts of her Heart only evil continually. 
She had no Power to pray vr praiſe, or ſo much as to 


think one good Thought; and at the fame Time was 


ſo tern and diftr.Ged with Doubts and Fears that ſhe 
i deſpaired even of Life. That Thought above all tor- 
mented her, What would become of me, if I ſhould 
die in this Darkneſs? Without Holineſs no one ſhall ſee 
the Lord.” At other Times ſhe had a faint Perſuaſion 


that God would finiſh his Work before he called her 


by 


- —* She durſt not ſay ſhe had Faith, or any Intereſt in | 
- Chriſt ; and yet ſhe could not give it up. One little 
Spark of Hope lay as at the very Bottom of —_— I . 8 
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which was Chriſt's Hold of her. He would not quit his ; 
Purchaſe, or let her go. bes K. 
Even this was often a great Trouble to her, that ſne 
could not fear Death as formerly ; (for this Fear was 
entirely caſt out, the firſt Moment ſne was ſenſible of 
ber Juſtification.) And, whenever ſhe had the leaſt 
Comfort or Peace, ſhe ſtarted back as it were, and 
| feared to take hold of it, ſuſpecting, that ſhe was fall - 
ing aſleep again, and reſting without Chriſt. © She went 
mourning all the Day long, and refuſed to be comfort 
ed, becauſe he was not. 433 0353 ee , 
For many Days and Months ſhe walked on ſtill in 
Darkneſs, and had no Light, bur again/#? Hope be- 
liewed in Hope; ſtaggering oftentimes, but not falling 
thro' Unbelief. Still ſhe bore up under her continual _ 
Fears of being a Caſtaway. She waited in a conſtant vel 
Uſe of all the Means of Grace; never miſs'd the Com- hs 
munion, or hearing the Word, "tho! all was Torment 
to her; for ſhe never found Benefit; nothing, ſhe ſaid, 
affected her, there was none ſo wicked as her. I am a 
Witneſs to her many Complaints and Wailings. Vet 
ſhe perſiſted with a glorious Obſtinacy ; and Followed” 
on io know the Lord, walking in all his Commandments © 
and Ordinances blameleſs. She went on ſteadily in the . * 
Way of her Duty, never intermitting it on Account of 7 
her inward Conflicts. Not ſlothful in Bufineſs, but 8 
working almoſt continually with her own Hands, Moſt = 
{tri was ſhe, and unblameable in all her relative Du- "28 
ties, and in all Manner-of Converſation. Thoſe wo 
lived with her never heard à light and trifling Word = 
come out of her Mouth. She did not fit fill, till ſhe - 
ſhould be pure in Heart, but redeemed the Time, and 
bought up every Opportunity of doing Good: To do 
Good ſhe never forgot, but tpoke to all, and warned 
all, both Children and grown Perſons, as God deliver- 
ed them into her Hands. She was exceeding tender- 
hearted towards the Sick, whether in Body or Soul. 
She could not rejoice auith thoſe that nbiced, but ſhe 
wept with thoſe that wept, and encouraged them to 
wait upon God, who hid his Face from her, . to be ne- 
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45 ver weary of well-doing ; for in the End, ſhe taid, they 


would reap, if they fainted not. . N 
See here a Pattern of true Mourning ! A Spectacle 


for Men and Angels! A Soul ſtanding up under the in- 


tolerable Weight of Original Sin 1 Troubled on every 


4 
„ 


Side; perplexed, but not in Deſpair; perſecuted by 
Sin, the World and the Devil, but not forſaken ; caſt 
down, but not deſtroyed; walking on as evenly un- 


der that Load of Darkneſs, as if ſhe had been in the 


broad Light of God's Countenance. Whoſoever thou 


art that ſeekeſt Chriſt ſorgowing, G0 thou and ao like- 


In this Agony ſhe continued, till it pleaſed God to 
viſit her with her laſt Sickneſs. For the 2 or 3 firſt Days, 

ſhe could not be kept from the Word; but was then 
conſtrained to take her Bed. She had early Notice of 


ber Departure, and told one of her Band, that ſhe 


ſhould not recover. She had expreſs'd great Earneſtneſs 
to ſee me, but I could not vifit her till the Thur/day fol- 
lowing. I then found her, to her own Senſe and Feel- 
ing, in utter Deſpair. *©* I am dying (ſhe cry'd) with- 
© out Pardon, without a Saviour, without Hope.“ I 
prayed-in full Aſſurance of Faith, and then teftified the 


Tove of Chrift to her, a loſt Sinner, declaring to her, 
that he would fullfl in her the Work of Faith with. 


Power. My Soul for yours (I told her) if you de- 
% part hence, before your Eyes have ſeen his Salvation. 


Vet a little while, and he that ſhall come will come, 


« and will not tarry. The Word of our God ſhall 
, ftand for ever. Every one that ſeeketh findeth. Fear 


4 not; behold, he comes quickly; and one Moment of 


his Preſence will make you abundant Amends for all 


A the Pain of Abſence.” “ | 


When I was gone, her Sufferings rather increaſed, 


and Satan rag'd the more. The Lion tore her, as it 


were, to Pieces: She was in a mighty Conflict, and 
ſaid, © None knows what I have gone thro' in this 
« Sickneſs 3 fry Enemy triumphs over me; it is the 


Hour of Darkneſs; it is more than I am able to 
| .cs6 bear.” 5 7 5 | | | 5 72 3 
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| The Captive Exile e tht. le bi deat; 2 
| you that foe . ſhould not die in the Pit, nor that her Bread ', © 
/oould fail. This Trial was the ſevereſt of all. The 
Devil (ſhe ſaid) beſets me ſorely 3 I ſhall never hold 1 
ec out; I ſhall periſh at laſt; but if Tam loſt T am con- 

„* tent; tho I go 1 let but Chriſt be with 
me, and I will go without Fear.” Here ſhe ſeemed to 
be rengthened to endure a greater Agony. She drank 
of the Cup which her Lord drank of, and had Fellow- 

ſhip in thoſe Sufferings, which made him cry out, My 

God, my God, why haſt thou far/aken me! Lo compleat 

her Diftreſs, the Atuel of Death came ! She was ſtruck; 

and changed on a ſudden (ſo that one came and told my +5: 
| the was juſt a dying.} Then, as Man would judge, ſre 

let go her Hold of God: And the Spirit ne: before 8 
bim, and the Soul which he had made. 2 

In this. dreadful Moment, this laſt Extremity, this. * 

© deepeſt Diftreſs the human Soul is capable of — the 1 

Comforter came. The Lord, her Saviour, came ſud- 

| denly to his Temple. 4s Lightning fhineth from one” 7 

End of the Heaven unto the other, ſo was the coming of” 1 

. #he Sou of Man. | Hetook away the Veil from her "i 
Heart, and revealed himſelf in her, in a Manner the 


| World knoweth not of, She broke out, Now I 
Eno that Cbriſt died for me. He has waſhed me 
| * from all my Sins in his precious Blood. I have Eter- 
nal Life abiding in me.” «3 
Soon after ſhe had found Redemption, Fcalled, and 1 
faw her in the full Triumph of Faith. - O how unlike- | 2 
_ What ſhe was at my laſt Viſit! IF any Man i in Cbriſt — 4 
he is @ new Creature. This is the Work which Deſpi + 
ſers auill not believe, tho” a Man declare it unto them.” 180 
Her Soul was paſſed from Death unto Life, an hidden 
everlaſting Life in God. After we had prayed the wit- 
neſſed a good Confeſſion. EF believe in ſeſus Chrifts-”.” 
I feel the Truth of theſe Words of his, I am Ras: * 
1 222 and the Lis. T have no Fear, no . i 
no Trouble. Your Words were true: He has full 1 
ed his Promiſe.” “. x 
Never did I behold a Soul. ſo filled. Some of hes 25 
Words were, % Now indeed he has made me 8 | 
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1 3 for my waiting. Bleſſed be God, all my Pain is no- 


« thing ; I have ſuffered nothing. I ſmell the ſweet 


«©: Odont of the Name of Jeſus. His Smell is as the 
“ Smell of Lebanon. Who is ſo ſweet as my Beloved ? 
% My Beloved is mine, and J am his. I love Jeſus' 


“ . Chriſt with all my Heart, I deſire to be diſſolved and 
* to be with Chriſt. - But his Will be done. I have 


* no Will of my own.” While I was ſaying, © Doubt 


* not, but be perſwaded that neither Life, nor Death, 
% nor Things preſent, nor Things *” She in- 


terrupted me with No, no, I cannot doubt, altho 
I did doubt. I cannot fear now; perfect Love hath 


* caſt out Fear. I have fall Redemption in the Blood 
.. EC of Jeſus.” „ : „ Lok ne OE 
To her Siſters ſhe had ſaid before I came, Heaven 
% 1s open ! I ſee Jeſus Chriſt with all his Angels and 
«. Saints in white. And I am joined to them. I ſhall 


. never be parted more. I ſee what I cannot utter or 


* 


* 4 
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vent Prayer; and at my third Viſit told me, I have 


8 
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4 


might not be turned out of the Wax. | 
The fourth Lime I came to fee her, they told me 
fhe had been in a great Conflict; oftentimes . 

4 5 MES 


** expreſs ] Cannot you ſee Jeſus Chriſt? There, there he 


« ſtands; ready to receive you all. O do not doubt of 
© the Love of ſeſus: Look on me ! If he has taken me 
«© into his Boſom, who needs deſpair. Fear not, fear 


« not. Heis loving unto every Man. I believe Chriſt 
« died for all.” 5 | 8 \ 
Her firſt Words, aſter 15 firſt left her, were, 4 Li- 


4 berty, Liberty ! This is the glorious Liberty of the 
& Sons of God! I know it, I ſee it, I feel it. Be- 
% lieve, believe there is ſuch a Liberty, and he will 
& give it you. Tam ſan#ified wholly, Spirit, Soul and 


She had ſpent the Time, while I was abſent, in fer- 


«© whatſoever: I-ask, I have asked Life for my Mo- 


ther and Siſters, and have obtained it.“ I took the 
Opportunity, and put her upon praying for the Peace 


of Jeruſalem, for Union, and for the Preachers of Re- 
probation, that God might open their Eyes; for my 


Brother, and for the Lambs of this Fold, that they 
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6] will wreſtle with thee for a Bleſng, I will not 17 15 
** thee go unleſs thou bleſs him. Bleſs that Soul! Give 
« him the Thing Lask.“ At laſt, ſhe ſaid, Now _ 
I am more than Conqueror. I have the Petitions 1 | 


„ ask. Nat one is unanſwered.” 


To me, ſhe ſaid, I have Power with God, and 


„ with Man, and have prevailed.” 
From expaynding at the Malt-room, I returned the 


laſt Time, and found her ready for the Bridegroom. Her 


every Word was full of Power, and Life, and Love. It 
was the Spirit of her Father which ſpoke in her. She 
had been wreſtling again, and making Interceſſion for 
the Saints, and all Mankind; particularly our own 
Church and Nation. Some of her Words were, Thy 
K . are abroad in the Earth, O that the In- 
abitants of this Land may learn Righteouſneſs ! 


0 Grant me, ſweet Jeſus, that they may repent and 


live. She pray eg fervently for the Society, that they 
might abide in the Word, keep cloſe together, and be 
all of one Heart and Mind. There is a Curſe upon 
« them (ſaid ſhe) a Curſe of Unthankfulneſs; but I 


* have prayed my dear Lord to remove it, and he will 


cc remove it. 

When one of her Siſters came to ſes bs. who was 
deeply mourning for Chriſt, ſhe laboured much to com- 
fort her, bade her look at Her, ſo miſerable and hopeleſs 


an Unbeliever lately; and aſſured her the Comforter 


| ſhould quickly come. At the Sight of her Siſter's Tears, 
O how ſweetly did ſhe lament over her! I never ſaw 
ſuch Sympathy ! The Spirit in her mourn'd like a Tur- 
tle- Dove, and made Interceſſion with Groanings that 
cannot be uttered. | 


All the Time of her Sickneſs, the never once com- 


plained, nor ſhewed the leaſt Senſibility of Pain, or 
that ſhe had any Body at all. When One ask'd her if 
ſne did not feel her Pains, being then in ſtrong Con- 
vulſions, ſhe anſwered, My Pain is great, but I do 


«« not feel it. It does not trouble me. I chuſe it ra- 
„ ther than Eaſe; for my Lord chuſes it. Pain or 


© Eaſe, Life or Death. "tis all one. The Spirit bear- 


eth Witneſs with my Spirit, that I am a Child of 
5 God 3 
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« God; T have the Earneſt of mine, Inheritance in 
„ my Heart. I have no Will: I am made perfect in 
« Love.” „„ 

I asked whether that Peace which ſhe taſted above a 
Year ago, was the ſame ſhe now enjoyed. She an- 


ſwered, It was of the ſame kind, in the loweſt or 


« firſt Degree. It ſurely was Juſtification.” 

After I went, ſhe ſaid, This Day I ſhall be with 
** him in Paradiſe. Within four and twenty Hours I 
«6 ſhall be with my Beloved.” ? 1 | 

She continued all Night in the Labour of Love, mak- 
Ing powerful Supplication for .all Men. About three, 
on Sunday Morning, the faid, ** It is finiſhed.” All 
Suffering even for others ceaſed from that Moment, and 
ſhe began the new Song, which ſhall never end. Her 
whole Employment now was the ſame with theirs, to 
whom ſhe was come, the innumerable Company of 
Angels, the Church of the Firſtþorn. She ſang to 


the Harper's Harps, without any Intermiſſion, till two 


in the Afternoon; even while they were giving her Cor- 
_ dials, ſhe ſang. Her Hope was full of Immortality, her 
Looks of Heaven, till with Smiles of Triumph ſhe re- 
ſigned her Spirit into the Hands of her dear Redeem- 
er. Death wanted all its Pomp and Circumſtances of 
Horror. She went away without any Agony, or Sigh, 
or Groan. She only reſted ; and ſweetly fell afleep in 


the Arms of Jeſus. @ © wo 
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